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LITERARY. 


[For the Volce of Angels.) 


THE FUNERAL BOUQUET. 


TIROUGH TRYPHENA C, PARDEE. 


Ou, Hoavenly Father! At Inst I come to thy holy call, 

Benring tho harvest of many a long year of ardont, weary 
toils 

But s handful I bring, the fruitage of an bnmble, checkered 
life — 

Thou knewest It would be so, before assigning mic the strife. 


Oh, tender Father; how my watchful guardian band on high 
Weeping behold me, as towards thee Iam closer drawing 


nigh, 

And thelr languid eyer somi-similing through thoir silent 
falling tenrs, 

Bestir my feeble hopes, so twinod with doubts and trombling 
fears. 


Thoy trace tho pathway where ty torn and smarting, dicerl- 
ing fect 

Borrow-land trod, where the rankling thorn and sharp-tined 
thletle mect— 

Stinging nettlos’ aly wrath, whoro cautiously and carcfully I 
atepped 

To shun their lurking pain, and oft alone in trouble wept. 


Oh, dearest Fathor! tho bright golden seed, the precious 


whear, 

Hopeful } cast on pure virgin soll, but tarea sprang forth to 
cheat, 

And the reaping was sul to meot my great anil sorely touch- 
Ing necla, 


My crop waa hid by dark-hued, rank and uscless bitter weeds. 


Omniscient Father! J lay thom all at thy gracioua fect; 

Pity. dear Parent! I struggled) hard to make grain growth 
coinplcty; 

Oh, 1 know thou'lt o’erlook the thistle, weeda, and tortuous, 
plercing thorn, 

And blesa mo for this little oar—iny blighted, atunted corn. 


Indulgent Fathor! the bloom of Love by tho wayaide grew, 

Beeathing ite fragrance and thrilling my vitn! boing through 
and through; 

When L roachod for a flower, stern bricrs with thoir taunting 
will opposod ;— 

The fow that I canki guin, dry mora und sun-criaped husks 
onclorod. 


Merciful God! how thy tinishing fingers to the amall straws 
cling! 

With a musical strain, Thou'rt sorting and placing them one 
by one, 

‘Thy gems enweaving with my thorns a Jewelled, life-wroaght 
crown. 


This singing '~Father—sach charming melody! ob. so sweet! 

“Child, *tis the essence of human love-thoughts, with harmo- 
ny replete— 

Words lost on passing air, whose sky-boond wings upbore 
from changing carth, 

Till caught on angel harp-strings, tuned to praise Life's only 
worth.” 


ELLINGTON, N. Y.. Sept. 8, 1879. 


MESSAGE FROM ROBERT HARE TO 
DR. FAHNESTOCK. 


[THROUGH DR. O.. CONTINUED.) 


Dear Doctor,—I had intended in my next 
to give you my views in relation to the forma- 
tion of coal; but find that any attempt of the 
kind at present would only tend to involve the 
subject in greater obscurity; and for this rea- 
son: Our friend, through whom I am com- 
pelled to give my views, has listened for some 
weeks to the opinions (on that subject) of a 
class of Spirits who, however sincere, are really 
incapable of communicating anything reliable— 
a class, too, unfortunately, who are generally 
the most forward as teachers. I find his mem- 
ory, and, indeed, his brain, so completely cram- 
med with a jargon of incongruous incomprehen- 
sibilities on the subject of coal formations, that 
to make my views intelligible would be impos- 
sible until his impressibility to such influences 
shall be decreased. I will, therefore, at present 
confine my epistle tothe subject on which I 
perceive he has himself no opinion, or. at least, 
holds opinions not antagonistic with common 
sense. 

In the beginning—ere yet a single sun dart- 
ed ita electrical eliminations athwart primeval 
chaos, or darkness retired before the Almighty 
fiat—“Let there be light” was the Logos, wis- 
dom, speech, power, spirit. All was God, and 
“God was Love.” To Spirit-eyes, all was glo- 
rious. To physical eyes, (had such existed,) 
all was chaos: we) 

Primeval Love unfathomable 
haustible, desiring its own : 
physical image, said with the 


can be kindled i 


great facts of 
to no enth 


inated from Itself the primal elements of phys- 
ical existence, which Omniscience endowed 
with special affinities commensurate with the 
creation of a universe. Suns and systems 
sprang into existence, taking their allotted po- 
sitions in the heavens, and becoming the labor- 
atories where undying Love’s physical image 
should be ultimately reproduced. 

Here I must stop. Antagonistic impreasions 
are being infused, and a willingness for their 
reception prevents an intelligible continuance. 
Let me simply add: To man in his rudimental 
sphere all is dark, mysterious, contradictory. 
To man as a progressed Spiritual intelligence, 
all is light, plain, worthy the wisdom of a God. 

RoBertT HARE. 


LANCASTER, Penn., Jone 4, 1862. 


ALTHOUGH our space is limited, and we 
have hardly room enough for the original 
communications pressing upon our col- 
umns, yet the following article from the 
Religiv-Philosophical Journal is so perti- 
nent to the value of our Spiritual Press, 
and agrees so fully with our own ideas, 


that we must give it entire: 
THE SIGNIFICANCE OF OUR FACTS. > 


It is said that from a single bone, Cuvier, 
(who, by the way, was a good Spiritualist,) 
could describe the entire osteology of the ani- 
mal to which it belonged. So from one thor- 
oughly demonstrated phenomenon in Spiritual- 
ism—iudependent writing, for example—the 
whole system of pneumatology may be 
Such a manifestation, realized by a: 
such a state of recipiency as New 
he saw the apple drop, reveals 
compared with which th 
n mere trifle. Buti 


fact. And sov 


t 
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It is bat a swinish heedlessness that does uot SPELLING REFORM. | scholar of any eminence whatever, which in ad- 
recognize the inestimable value of the pearls; Ir requires no very close observation of the | dition includes every one who has made the 
which Spiritualism offers ns in its transcendent | signs of the times, to be aware that reform of | Scientific study of English a speciality, may be 
facts. Having become possessed of the great! English orthography is rapidly coming to the | inexpedient, may be impracticable, may be even 
trath, we ought to strive to give others the ben- | front, as one of the most important of the minor | harmful; but it cannot well be demolished by 
efit of it; to use the press liberally to transmit | questions of the day. Itis perfectly correct to | brief editorials, nor superciliously thrast aside 
the joyful tidings, to answer the unjust and ig-| assert that only afew years ago the subject with an air of jaunty superiority. If the ques- 
norant aspersions that are so freely uttered by| scarcely excited any particular interest outside tion is to be argued at all, it mast now be argaed 
the secular journals, and to keep alive the in-| of a very limited circle of scholars. Suggestions | 0n its merits. In sucha discussion it will be» 
terest of the multitudes who have been initiated | of change, of whatever natare, were rarely even found that the favorera of change, whether un- 
into a knowledge of the phenomena. To this) referred to, save as illustrations of the harmless | reasonable in their expectations or not, know 
end a spiritual press, laboring earnestly and {lunacy of crack-brained theorists. If they were precisely what they are talking about; and this — 
sincerely for the truth, ought to be so sustained | spoken of seriously, it was nearly always for is a charge that can rarely be brought against — 


that it can command the best talent for the ad-| the purpose of protesting against the audacity | their opponents.—Scribner’s Monthly. t 
vocacy of a cause so precious. Every earnest|and impiety of tbat fanaticism which, for the ACTS tè 
Spiritualist ought to constitute himself a com-| sake of an ideal perfection in unimportant de- [For the “ Voice of Angels.” | a 
mittee of one for increasing the circulation of | tails, would be willing to unsettle the very foun- MY EXPERIENCE. 


such a paper. Its mistakes, if made in the/ dations of the language, and impair, if not en-| O% THE RAISING OP LOST OR LOW APIRITS 
sincere search for the trath, ought to be for-|tirely destroy,a sacred legacy from the past, INTO HIGHER CONDITIONS OP LIFE. 
given; and its shortcomings ought to be borne | bonnd up forever, whether for good or evil, with 
with till the support it receives is such as to/the literatore of the race. All this is now al- 
" justify heavier expenditures for improving its}tered. Within the past five years the discussion 
management. of the question has assumed an entirely different 
It is very evident to one exercising. as we are | character. The demand for reform is no longer 
obliged to do, close observation on the subject, | confined to a few scattered scholars without in- 
that Spiritualism is advancing as it has never) fluence, and usually without even so much as 
before done; that it is stirring the minds of| notoriety. On the contrary, it has extended in 
thinking and candid men to their depths; that| some cases to whole classes. Philological soci- 
+ it is rousing the anger of the hostile and un-|eties appoint committees to examine and repart 
reasoning to an extent which makes them| what is best to be done. School boards petition 
tremble while they rail. The spectacle we have | Government to establish a commission to inves- 
had. daring the last three yeare, of a whole | tigate the whole subject. Nor is participation| : ‘ied 
troop of leading physicists and philosophers in| in the controversy that has sprung up limited to jin that horrible disaster at Asht Á 
Germany and Russia joining the ranks of the | those alone who have a direct interest in the|°*™° they said to condense and cai er upi 
itualista, frankly admitting the supersensual | educational aspects of the question. Either on selves, andito try audi h 
e er of the phenomena, and fearlessly pro- | one side or the other, men of letters of every they were, and what was the ma 
dl g to the world the truth on the subject,| grade and scholars in every department are en- gave me a view OF theuiselves aay 
has naturally strack amazement to the hearts tering fora tilt in the orthographical tourna- a alias og lias pu ca oA 
of onr revilers of the last thirty years. Thej|ment that is now going on. All this, to be like eraron ee oe | 
eagerness with which they are seizing upon the | sure, is strictly far more true of Eagland than doubt have peak them in sum 
shallow objections of Professor Wundt, to ex-| of this country; bat toa certain extent it is oP and deri P a a hag i 
tort from t qT what comfort they can, shows | true of this. What has brought abont this sud- pa aie re Nee ee a a ~ POE 
of their alarm. The hatedthing|den change it is not so easy to determine. Hey erty oad S pike 
i eir exorcisms and exe-| Doub*less, there has been for a long time a wide tiat different Mediams ia Clevelar 
all be t e? Sach is | dissatisfaction with the existing state of things, | "°° one, aminjater, Rey, f H 
m- | although it has found little audible expression. mevevery Sanday mornin gatini 
the tone pati dissatisfaction a powerful impulse has A, ‘3 aur cae 


minister better that stands in my 
Y About this time, another Spirit 
‘| calling himself “the Odd-fellow. 
| me to yield my powers or organ 
| hour every morning, (except Sun 
called a glorious work. I see 
hl! self every time on the side 
"| tain, about half way up, look 
-|top There seemed to be a divi 
) to where I sat, ; 


BY Mis. J. A. CAMPBELL. 


DurinG the winter of 1877, from Janua 

to the middle of March, I was used aa a Median 
for the uplifting and education of dark 
Spirits into higher, and, of course, be 
ditions; and it was done in this way 
member of a family of believers in this 
gospel of Spiritualism in Cleveland, Oh 
had our regular circles twice a week, at 
used aa a speaker ‘at those circl 
and various controlling Spirits. 
many others, several came that hz 


ta | ’ a ea . ty 
t Spiri wanta now is a high an 
“oe 7 pe. a p i 


investigatio 


asag 


atewa 


‘friends; and away she went. 
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bright Spiri od near would throw over 


them a mant! covering of light, and conduct 
them away up a bright shining highway, and 
disappear over the mountain. 


Thus for about ten weeks we were engaged | 

n that work ; P oh, the many sorrowful, re- 
pentant, sin-cursed souls have I seen redeemed : 
and made happy aud joyful, by the labors of 
this noble Spirit, calling himsclf “the Odd- 
fellow *”’ 

Then there is another class that has been 
bleat and taught the way of life. 
Irish, some were the Spirits of slaves; in short, 
they were the ignorant ones. One a case in 
point. At one time, after the control had left, 
I remained in a receptive condition, and a tall, 
thin Woman-Spirit came to me from the low- 
lands on my right, and talked with me ina) 
quaint, old-fashioned way. Our chairman asked | 
her name; she said it was Miss Jerusha John-| 
son, from York State. She then asked me if I 
knew what place that was? I told herit was 
the Spirit-world. She said, “La, suz, is it?” 
She said she had lived away off in a country 
place alone till she was very old; and then she 
was taken sick, and by-and-bye she found her-| 
self here, and did not know where togo Then| 
Mr. P. instructed her what to do. Then ya 
told him she saw a beantifal bright path ran-' 
ning up the mountain. He told her to go up 
that path, and he presumed she would find 


Some were 


After a while, I thought I would go up my- 
self. I went, and no inortal language can por- 
tray the beauty of the scenery that opened to 
my view. A city almost illimitable in extent 
was there. It seemed to be environed by gen- 
tly-rising hills, and from centre to circumference 
it was dotted with most gorgeous residences. I 
noticed in the centre was a beautiful lake, whose 
waters shone with dazzling brilliancy. 

Then I exclaimed to myself, “W hat beautiful 
city can this be ° A voice at my side anawered, 
‘This is Spring Lake City, and your Angel- 
daughter has her residence here.” Then I turned 
to my right, and saw near by a cozy little cot- 
tage. I went to it, and to my surprise found 
my former acquaintance, Miss Jerusha Johnson. 
She welcomed me, and entertained me some 
time in telling me how happy she was in her 
new-found home. Her place was amall, bat 
she seemed to have everything to make her 
happy. She was not a dark Spirit, but an ig- 
norant one; and here let me say that on my 
right as far as I could see was a smooth surface 
of mountain and plain, sparkling with light, as 
you perhaps have seen un a frosty morning, 
when the sun shone with brilliancy; and up 
from this plain below came our friend, Miss 
Jerusha Johnson. 

May holy angels forever help usto help one 
another, ia the prayer of 
Mrs. J. A. CAMPBELL. 


i 


A LITTLE boy once called out to his father, 
who had mounted his horse for a journey : “Good 
bye, papa, I love you thirty miles lon d 
little siater quickly added, “Goc 
vill never ride to the en 
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(Selecto. 
THE ENYPORT LEGEND. 


BY 7. KRETTE RARTE. | 
| 
Trey ran through the streeta of the seayort town, 
They peered from the decka of the ably-n tft lay; 
The cold sea-fng that came whitening down 
Was never so cold or white as they. 
"Ho, Starbuck, and Pinckney, and Tenterden: 
Lan for soar phallope, gather yoar men, 
Scatter your bats on the lower bay!” 


livad cause fur fear! In the thick midday 
The halk that lay ty the retting piler, 
Fille’ witb chibiren in happy play, | 
Partel ite moorings and drifted clear— 
Drifted clear beyond reach or call— 
Thirteen children they were in al— 
All adrift In the lower bag’ 


Sald a hard-faced skipper, “God help ne al): 
Ske will not fnat till the tarning tide!’ 

Said bis wife,“My darling will hear my call, 
Whether on earth of in heaven she bide.” 

And she lifto] a qaartering voice and high, 

Wild and strange as a seabird’s cry, 
TiN they shuddered and wondered at her eide. 


The fug drove down on each laboring crew, 
Veiled each from each, aod the sky and shore; 
There was not a soan’ but the breath they drew, 
And the Lap of the water and creak of oar: 
And they felt the breath of the dawn fresh blown 
D'er leagues of clover and cold grey stone, 
Bat not from the lips that had gone before. 


They comfe no more! Bat they tell the tale, 
That, when fogs are thick on the harbor reef, 
The mackerel-dsbers shorten esil, 
Por the signal they know will bring relief: 
For the voices of chiliren still at play, 
In a phantom halk that drifts alway 
Throagh channels whose waters never fall. 


It is bat a foollsh shipman’s tals, 
A theme for a poet's idle page; 
Bat still, when the mists of doabt prevail, 
And we lie becalmed on the shores of age, 
We hear from the misty, troubled shore, 
The voice of the children gme before. 
Drawing the roal to its anchoraze. 


(From the Religio- Philosophical Journal. 
“INSPIRATIONAL POETRY.” 


A FEMININE correspondent sends us some 
nine stanzas of most dreary doggerel, and in- 
forms us that it is inspirational poetry, and that 
she is a Medium. Now it is not enongh for our 
purpose that a poem is “inspirational ;* it must 
show at the same time that the writer knows 
something of grammar and can keep out of the 
depths of bathos and absurdity. An inspira- 
tional poem, to meet our requirements, must 
show where the inspiration comes in. The 
quantity of stuff from supposed Mediums, 
claiming to be inspirational, is getting to be 
rather tiresome. Because a poem is extempo- 
rancous, it does not establish a claim on our at- 
tention. Even Mr. Colvilleand Mrs. Richmond, 
who ought to know better, become bores when 
they undertake to reel off their impromptu, ex- 
temporaneous verses. It is not difficult to give 
out such a quality of verse without hesitation 
for an hour or more. But some persons seem 
to think it is a great feat because it is extem- 
poraneous. So long as the verse is bad and il- 
literate, it is not a great feat to i | 
The fale with the audi 


hand in 
pene 
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poctical, prepare their verses a'ar N at home, 
and leave it to the hearer to judge how far it is 
inspirational. Leave off the label, and trust to 


| the intrinsic worth of the thing itself. 


(For the Voice of Angele.) 
THE NEW DISPENSATION. 
XUMBEE AIX. 
Ix our last, in Sept. 15th number, we 
gave avery brief account or view of the 
conception of the masses of mankind in 


| the civilized world of (rod, and the desti- 


ny of the human soul. 

Great changes, silently though rapidly 
wrought, are not always taken into account 
| sufficiently in understanding the present. 
Neither is there appreciation of the force 
that causes these changes. 

We repeat what we have before stated, 
that Spiritualism (the present phase of it) 
has not come to us; but we, the inhabit- 
ants of this planet, have come to Spirita- 
alism. That is. the progress of humanity, 
or rather, the developement of humanity 
through the law of progress, had reached 
a point where the superior condition, men- 
tal force and foresight of an advanced 
plane of humanity in the Spirit-world in 
their wisdom projected all that is under- 
stood in the term, Modern Spiritualism. 
This projection involved the idea of intel- 
lectually communicating with the earth- 
plane in such form that its inhabitants 
would understand that communication and 
what it represented, in order to place be- 
fore the minds intellectually the true rela- 
tion of humanity in the earth-sphere to 

the Spirit-world ; thereby solving the des- 
tiny of man—which is solving the reli- 
gious problem. In the history of man, so 
far on this planet, no such event ever oc- 
curred. The wisdom of the Spirit-spheres 
withheld this until the earth was intellect- 
ually capable of understanding it and 
placing it correctly. Thus understood 
and correctly placed, it becomes a sci- 
ence. And as man is the natural product 
of this planet, so all that is involved in 
the problem of Spiritualism, when full 
understood and correctly placed, furnis 
the list of the sciences of the produc 
this planet. 

Let us also suas 

ip was heard. it four 
with a religious b 
sa for Se i = 


its c 
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e constructions Ia that actually rent between the physical and Spiritual 
exist are used, out of which these con-| states—the Seventh Seal broken. Glory 
structions are formed; that the to God in the highest! Man's destiny 
mind cannot conceive of that which has| opened up, the mists and clouds of ages 
no existence as fact, as abstract entities.| break away—the religious problem is 
This being true, error in religious beliefs; solved. 
or in anything else consists in placing ac-! Human languago is incapable of ex- 
tual facts and things out of thoir true andj pressing the mighty import condensed 
legitimate order and use. into that little sentence, 
Therefore. if errors have been found injas well as hear!” 
religions beliefs, it is because principles, Questions followed, 
law and things have been placed in wrong} author of these strange sounds knew con- 
relations and made to represent a use that| siderable about the family of Mrs. Fox— 
had no existence in fact. told the number of children, dead and 
There was a house in Hydesville, N.Y../ living. 
where there had been sounds like a person} (Great excitement followed, when, on 
walking, raps, and other noises—simply a the 3lst of March, 1448, assembled 
haunted house. But a haunted house was} that house seventy persons, and questions 
nothing new; such houses existed all over and answers revealed the fact that it was 
the world, and in all ages, for aught we}a murdered pedlar that caused all this 
know. ‘The cause of this was a mystery.| commotion; that his body could be found, 
It was imagined that there was connected |as it was, buried in the cellar. 
with the cause a ghost; but what a ghost} This important event, if it came to a 
was, was not understandable. The mass-} superstitious people, would make u Mecca 
es believed the dead had gone to heaven,|of this place, with a grand temple built 
or hell, or existed in a sort of nonentity|thereon, artistically ornamented with ap- 
state, until the somewhere far-off day of | propriate scenery, cut in marble or painted 
judgment should come. So the masses}on the walls, wherein annually would as- 
bad been taught. The idea that these|semble the devotees of Spiritualism, who 
haunted houses were the abode of impris-| would make this the head-quarters of all 
oned human Spiritual Beings, (except in| that is necessary to its propaganda. Con- 
rare instances,) held and bound there by| sidering its import, this would not be out 
a natural law, was a blank in the public|of time or place for even this civilized 


human 


proving that the 


mind. age. 
The prevailing idea was that haunted [TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
houses were the abode of his Satanic Ma- 
jesty’s imps. This is seen in the first in-| VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. 


telligent question put to the author of 
these noises and raps in the house referred 
to at Hydesville, which had been occupied 


318 TayLor ST,, San Francisco, Sept. 8, ‘79. 


BroTHEeR DeENsxoRreE,—This morning I took 
up the Voice oF ANGELS of September lst. 


several families previous to the moving|The first words I read were, “Louisa Mills.” 
Mr. John D. Fox, in 1847, or nea She gave, through Miss Shelhamer, a commu- 
These noises annoyed this family | nication to her friends in California. ‘There are 


d the neighbors were call-| ‘no tests of identity; yet I am quite ready and 
p glad to believe that my dear friend, Louisa 


whose body is in the ocean, A “like a 
” risen into the clear air of the upper 

l h a message for 
e+e 


| 


“Ma, it can see] to 
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to your circle, please give her my love, and say 
that she made us all very happy by 
happy to hear 


to her 


coming, and we will be very 


from her again. 

A friend of mine recognizes another one from 
Worcester, Ransom M. Gould, and was plessed 
to hear from him. 

Please direct my package of papers to Mrs. 
Arinda A. Jordan, 51 Lincoln street, Worees- 
r, Mags. 

Please accept my thanks and best wishes. 
[For the Votice of Angela.) 
SPIRIT ECHOES. 
NuMBER THIRTEEN. 
BY SPIRIT VIOLET. 

THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SHELIWAMER. 

I HAVE recently attended a convocation 
of women, in the ITicher World—enrnest, 
noble, true-souled women, who met to- 
gether to discuss plans and devise mens- 
ures for the welfare of their sister-women 
upon the earth; who gathered ros 
send forth their silent, perenne 
ing sympathy towards those a, 
crowded almost out of existence, eit 
the pitiless hand of poverty, or wh 
shunned and scorned because of tt 
fortunate lives circumstances have 
pelled them to lead. 

In the realm of Spirit, our soci 
not contined to one sex; there is 
clusiveness; woman is not consi 
incompetent to discuss the questic 
life with her brother, neither do th 
culine gender meet together in | 
bar-room, and revel in scenes tha 
would blush to have their sisters wit 

Likewise, females have no Sorosis, t 
the gentlemen cannot enter: no ch 
sewing-circle, where gossip and sla 
those tender tit-bits, so delicious to 
tongues—ure woven into the thre 
the garments they fashion, with tl 
nicious and malicious influence. 

Each convention, every orgunizat 
founded upon the pölishěd squ 
Equality, and membership is- 
tended to male and female alik 
| rounding out the perfect circle 
nious ta But this convoc: tti 


T. loving wome 1 
ed the strugzles anc 
lear children of hun 
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the helping hand or kindly word, to en- 
courage her onward towards the highway | 
of goodness, if is still the victim of intol- 
eranc and unworthy the name of progress. 
And so, out in the bright, clear air, with 
the heaming sky nbove their heads, the 
flowery sod henenth their feet, where the 
| grand old trees of the forest chanted their 
| anthems of glory, as the breeze swept 
throngh their branches, these Spirit-women 
| met, nnd with enrnest faces und solemn 
word, dedicated themselves to the high 
mission of going forth one hy one out 
into the material world to sow anew the 
seed of love and good-will in the hearts of 
mortals; of going forth from their beau- 
| tiful Spirit-homes as teachers to humanity ; 
| and the one little lesson, so easy to read, 
| so hard to remember und weave into prac- 
| tical life, is this: “Judge not, but extend 
the friendly hand, the kindly word and 
smile, even more if you can, the cup of 
water and the meal of bread, to the poor 
unfortunate, whose life is bowed beneath 
the weight of its own mistakes, and who 
bears more punishinent within the soul 
than you can ever dream.” 
And so, from:out the company of that 
heavenly band, whose influence stills all 
commotion, whose presence breathes a 
blessing of comfort and peace upon the 
passing Spirit, I come to you today, each 
dear reader of our “Angel Voice,” and in 
the tones of love I say unto you of earth, 
“Oh, cultivate the truly Christ-like prin- 
ciples within you; develope the germs of 
henevolence, charity, patience, sympathy 
and kindness, and let them flow out from 
your soul towards all those—whether male 
or female—who tread the paths of sorrow 
or vice, until like a cleansing flood they 


roll in waves of light over those sin- 
stained souls.” 


Oh, be just; give unto every soul the 
full measure of love that you would crave 
for yourself! Then shall the age of hu- 
manity become indeed «a golden age, the 
fruitage of which will shine out. in noble 

lives, in redeemed lives, and in progressive 
lives; and society will so blossom under 
the developed intluence of Love und Sym- 
' pathy, as to shed its wealth of fragrant 
benuty over the hearts of all humanity, 
und every soul will be known by the en- 
dearing name of “my brother” and “my 
r sister.” 


‘ ANOTHER VERIFICATION. 
Mar.ewoop, Mass., Sept. 19, 1879. 


ling Marietta. May God and the angels b 
n your labora of love i 
F raterne 


Drar Bro. DeNsMong,—Aguin I desire to 
thank you for a precious message from my dar- 
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JNSPIRATIONAL GEMS, 


[For the Voice of Angels. | 
THE ANTHEM OF NATURE. 


DY DK. D. AMENOBR DAVIE. 


Liates, ol, laten! tha tempest's rehearsal! 
The nhip and the watera take parta in the choir, 

The shrouds in the wind and the white foaming billowa 
Are chanting tholr pralmns an the atringa of the lyre. 


The cyclone of death andl the atorm-peals of thunder 
Are notes In tho octave that echo afar; 

But workts call in apace like the songs of a aeraph, 
Nor cease they forever nt octave or har. 


The waver of the ocean, with pearly white Angera, 
Are touching forever the chorda of the strand, 
Unceasingly chiming the anthemnal chorus 
Over the watera and over the land. 


Melodies charming gush ont of the forest 
And tremble along the amblent air, 

Thrilling our hoarte with their hallow'd sweet cadence, 
As souls may be thrilled by the pation of prayer. 


The lark of the morning forgets not ita carol, 

Nor herds of the pastures thelr cheering refrain, 
Nor ever a barp that was tuned by Jehovah 

But blesses us,over again anil again. 


The murmur of brooklet ailown through the meadow, 
The voice of the insect, the bird and the bee, 
NWarmonlously sweet as the Gospel of Jesus 
That fell on his hearers around Galilee. 


Nor lacks there the breath of the sweet gentle zephyr 
To breathe lts low whispers, 60 penaive and dear, 
Like blesnings of angels that hover about us, 
With their benedictions to fall on the ear. 


Oh, Nature breathes only one chimed diapason, 
From summit of mountain to shore of the nea, 

For God's chorus-singers have concord eternal 
With all things that nre or ever shall be. 


[For the ‘Voice ot Angels.’*] 
A MORNING LESSON. 


BY M. THERESA BHELHAMER. 


In the quiet of the morning, 
Ere the noontide’s dusty heat, 

When the warbling song-bird’s trilling 
Simple melodies su sweet, 

All the air la full of glory, 
And with harmony replete. 


In tbe stillness, in the shalows, 
Comes a quiet, peaceful reat, 
Like a holy benediction 
To the troubled, aching breast, 
Like a solemn, sacred blessing 
Frow the kingdom of the blest. 


Thoughta 29 pure as white-robed angels 
Nestle in the weary heart, 

Ani an added faith and courage 
To the tired soul impart, 

Taking {rum its deep recesaes 
All the bitter, burning smart. 


In the stillness of the morning 
Comes the white-winged, peaceful dove, 
Bringing us this golden message 
From the oternal realms abore, 
“God will gaide you through the shadows 
In His wisdom and His lore.” 


When the heart Is filled with sadness, 
And the spirit bends in tears, 
And we cannot pierce the darkness 
For onr doubtings and our fears, 
We are tolling up the mountain 
That our Father's band P 
PA 


Ani in Icaruin z well the i i 
Living every path of 1 
© We shall grow in soul a 
m Through the turmoil an 


RT hni truer k 
© 0d) guer, bett 
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Far above our lark conditions, 
Into sweeter harmony 

With the perfect lawa of being 
And thelr grand infinity; 


For we feel a ealnted presence, 
With a holy purpose rift, 

Teaching love and trath and wislom 
Through the darkness anil the strife, 

Lewling onward through the rhadows 
To the higher, perfect life. 


(For the Volca of Angels.) 
THE SECOND LIFE. 


RY CAAPO. 


Ir the Spirit of man shall live after death— 
Anl the questlon ia uppermost in many minds— 
All nature that possesses life shall live as well, 
For all living natare a spirit combines. 


Shall not the apint of flowers on earth 
Soar to that heavenly realm of endless light, 

And bloom in richer fragrance in higher spheres, 
Because they hai? once grown in darkness of night? 


It is not the Bpirit of man, but the soul— 
That divine spark that he alone possesses— 
That lifts him ap superior ti all else; 
All nature that one grand truth confesses. 


Shall we not, then, in that fair, glorions land, 

Find the sweet lowers we lore! while on earth, 
Gather the roses that once grew by onr window, 

As well as meet the friends that aat roand our hearth? 


JEFFERSON City, Missouri, April 7, 1879. 


<en 


A SPIRIT’S PREDICTION VERIFIED. 


In March, 1878, we were in New Orleans, 
and while there enjoyed frequent conversations 
with our aged friend, Bro. Edwards: at one of 
these interviews, he gave us an account of a 
message he had some time before received from 
his first wife, who had preceded him to Spirit- 
life. She said to him, that he would leave his 
worn-out earthly body and come to her in Spirit- 
life in September of 1879. That the old gen- 
tleman fully credited the certainty of this pre- 
diction, we had no doubt at the time. During 
the latter part of. August of the present rear, 
Bro. Edwards called at our office about fifteen 
minutes after we had started for the Nashville 
convention. He said he was on his way home 
to New Orleans, and expressed repeatedly his 
extreme regret at having missed seeing us. On 
hearing of his visit, we immediately called to 
mind his anticipated departure from eartb, and 
concluded that he was returning south earlier 
than usual that he might be at home when the 
expected summons came. On September 15th, — 
the prophecy was fulfilled; his frail body could 
no longer retain his beautiful and fully deve 
Spirit, and he passed over to join “the | 
majority.” Though he only came to know 
reality of a future existence in the eve 
earth-life, he gave the subject 

ow enters upon the cha 
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It shows 
| 
discipline is not the best remedial avenes 
| for reforming criminals. Notably, nine 
lout of every ten convicts turned loose 


‘after serving their prison term, return toj 


their evil ways with redoubled vigor and 
energy, thus becoming a terror to society. 


Tne Voice or ANGELS is published at Fair] And no wonder; for the convict who is 
View House, North Weymouth, Mass.. where/condemned to serve n certain term in 
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EDITORIAL. 


\ PRISON DISCIPLINE AND CAPITAL PUNISH- 
` MENT—THEIR INCOMPETENCY TO REFORM 
THE ERRING. 


ALTHOUGH the world and its surround- 
ing elements advances in its develope- 
ment, and although humanity progresses 
in all the arts and sciences of civilization, 
yet with all this, has man outgrown the 
instincts of the brute, which prompts him 

J^ to slay and despoil? Hus crime become 
a thing of the past, and is the murderer 
known only to the historic page? Con- 
sidering the rapid advance of civilization, 

it seems to us the time has come that hu- 
manity had sloughed off the develope- 
ments of passion. and had begun to arrive 
at a purer and better condition. But it is 
no less true that, while we can point to 
men and women whose bonor, integrity, 
and pure sense of justice keep pace with 
their advancing intellect, yet we can also 
point to others occupying high placea as 
well as low, who are the victims of all 
the lower passions and appetites, that only 
| to debase the spirit, and mutilate its 
| the body. The most heinous 

Boen occurring, not only 
pee scvae ge life. or barbar- 

iii t of our boasted 

Babudder 


nnd articles intended for 


prison, compelled to go with shaven head 
and to wear the striped garb of prison 
uniform, feels himself an outcast, after 
obtaining his freedom ; he feels that he is 
scorned and degraded in the unsympnathet- 
ic eyes of the world; he is told that his 
punishment is given in retaliation for the 
evil he has done. Consequently, when 
his term has expired, he is turned loose 
with scarcely a penny in his pocket, with 
no friends to give him good counsel, no 
employer willing to give him labor by 
which he can earn his daily bread; and 
being disheartened and discouraged, he 
returns to his old habits of evil and 
scenes of debauchery and wickedness, 
and becomes an indelible moral blot upon 
society. 

Now, it is possible that the present dis- 
cipline of prison life might be improved. 
Why must the convict wear the striped 
clothing, that isolates him in appearance 
from others? Why, if he is able to labor 
in the prison work-shop, may not a small 
stipend of his earnings be laid aside for 
him weekly, so that when he is released 
from “durance vile,” he can have the 
wherewith to purchase a loaf of bread or 
a nights lodging? Why cannot philan- 
thropic business men employ one or more 
of these released criminals, and give them 
an opportunity to earn their living hon- 
estly? In fact, so many questions pre- 
sent themselves in this connection, that it 
would fill a volume to properly state 
[them. But one thing is most certain, 
namely, true reform cun never be accom- 
plished within our prison walls, as con- 

, present ; that while the present 
unishment only awakens re- 
ess, unger, and thoughts of re- 
iminal will not be likely to 
fer OF “a thines—which 
ing of reform. 

at fails to arrest 
is oan daily ; ; 
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plain) to all intents and purposes, ) peculiar im- 
| language that the present state of prison) pulses may be started into activity, that 
may culminate in the perpetration of a 


[similar crime, 
Every day’s experience is teaching think- 
ers, and especially Spiritualists, that for 
every criminal who expiates his crime with 
his life, ten new murders take place. Cer- 
tainly, then, it is self-evident that capital 
punishment never did nor never will erad- 
iente the evil. On the contrary, it aggra- 
vates it; for launching a vengeful, blodi 
thirsty criminal into eternity, only lets 
loose a ruthless demon, with all his likes 
and dislikes intact, who returns to prey 
upon helpless old age und innocent child. 
hood. This, to a reflecting mind, as befor 
stated, must be self-evident; for while tl 
criminal could have controlled onl; 
own organism, while he inhabited i 
may control a number of others, af 
passing into Spirit-life, for his own e 
gratification. Hence, it is best not ta 
troy, (for one murder never justifi 
other, even though the second be: 
one, ) but to restrain; in other wor 
contine the murderer, so that he 
no opportunities for further misc 
give him means for acquiring kn 


wlthin him the tiner sensibilities of h 
nature ; and in short, to provide him 
teachers who will lead his spirit, step 
step, up out of the bloody fields in 
it has delighted to dwell, into the 

light of kindly feeling for all ma kin 
Then will come true repentance, genui 
remorse, that will eventually cleanse » 
spirit, and lead it into the path of 
ment; which, in fact, is the best, and 
might say, the only condition that will re- 
form the erring. 


or 
CORRESPONDENCE. | 
17 BotivaR Sr., Cleveland, Sept. 18, 1879. 

Deak Bro. DENsMORE,—I received your 
kind letter all right, and was glad to he 
that the world was to continue to hear! 
“VOICE OF ANGELS.” 
God bless you for your kind word: 
me. I have received September lst a 
15th of the Vorog, but got none after t 
15th of May, which makes three mont 
out. I am so glad to get them a 
they are like angels’ visits to me. 
a mite of ten cents in my Inst. Did 
get it? I will now send another fo 
mint fund. I send also so 


for publication, if you accept it. 
y send OTE Will send 
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My Spirit did go out, nnd was conducted |than an yeurs I lived in the old body, |i ing, which fell upon her spirit in uD infi- 
away by n host of bright Angel-songsters|but it’s laid aside now, and I’ve a bright | nite calm. 
—and such music! T never expect to hear | new form that I can use. T want to send| I met my brother at the crossing, and 
it aguin till that experience is repented in|my love to my dear children and grand-| with him found the others. We are happy 
renlity, as they promised it should. children, and tell them I am with ny be-|and satistied; but I come from this far-off 

Oh, brother Densmore, cun you renlize| loved companion and our dear ones. They|place to send my—our—greeting home, 
the height und depth, length and breadth|met me at the gate, and I knew them all; | with assurances of love and watchfulness. 
of that nssertion—"“Iye hath not seen, nor|and it wus sweet, very awect. Now I work | We come every day. and happy are we 
eur heard, neither huth it entered into the| and wait for those left behind. We bless; when we can make our presence known. 
heart of man to conceive the joys and re-|and guide them; as the years roll on, we pai are no accidents in Spirit-life; no 


wird of those who suffer and serve God|draw them nearer the Spirit-home, and 
ag Mediums”? by-and-bye will welcome each one. 

You and | ure getting old according to| My name is Rachel Rice. I want to 
the flesh; but I believe our Spirits are|send my love to all my old friends at East 
| being unclothed and getting ready every | Weymouth and Weymouth. I passed away 
| day to be clothed upon by the garments jat Philadelphia. 
| of immortal youth und beauty. When I| Blessings on the dear children who 
look within, I feel young and radiant. [smoothed my declining years and cared 
| Angels bless you. for me to the end. 
| Mus. J. A. CAMPBELL. Send to my son, Allen B. Miller, Phil- 
adelphia, Penn. 


—_—_————"—- oe 


SPIRIT MESSAGES, 


| 
| GIVEN AT THE “Voice oF ANGELS” CIRCLE, 
| SEPTEMBER 21st, 1879. 


THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SHEL- 
1 HAMER. 


1 INVOCATION, BY ROBERT ANDERSON, CHAIRMAN. 


SARAH GRAVES. 


I wish to send out a word to one who 
reads your paper and needs a little encour- 
agement of a Spiritual nature at this time. 
I have been in Spirit-life many years, but 
| Unto Thee, oh, our Father and our|I come to bless him who eagerly watches 

Mother God, we offer the aspirations of|for a sign of our presence. Tell him we 
our spirit ut this time. We worship Thee |are ever beside him to direct and sustain, 
as the Author of life, as the Ordainer of|that his medical powers do not play him 
law, us the Sustainer of all systems; yet|false, for we impress him with thoughts 
we thank Thee that we can comprehend/and ideas that can only emanate from a 
Thee in the endearing relationship of pa-|higher life. We have seen the shadows ; 
rent, and draw near to Thee as we call|we know the way is sometimes rough ; but 
Thee our Father and our Mother, Author Spirit-hands guide him, and while he is 
of all our hopes, here and hereafter. true to his convictions, and pursues the 

Ever have we been protected by thy path of right as he has done, all will be 
boundless care and permeated with thy|well. A mother’s love from heaven en- 
eternal love. And now we ask that the|compasses him; a father’s guidance up- 
prayer of every spirit be answered, that | holds him ; a sister's atfection sustains him ; 
all may receive thy blessing of strength, and little hands strew fragrant flowers be- 
that will enable them to fufill their mission |fore him, that the perfume may penetrate 
of good. his soul and give him strength und power. 

We bless Thee for the light streaming} Ithank you. I have said more than I 
from this place, for the good that has been|hoped. I was very, very weak. 
accomplished. Give unto every minister-| Sarah Graves to L. (raves. 
ing Spirit,each messenger-bird, the strength 
and fortitude to carry on the work of truth ; 
aid and assist them to drive away the shad- 
ows from the hearts of mortals, und let 
the light of knowledge shine in upon them, 
until humanity shall bloom in sweetness 
through the coming ages. Bless this hu- 
man instrument. Oh, may thy angels 
guide nnd direct her in her mission. 
Bring hor strength and courage, thut the 
work may go on to thy blessing and the 
blessing of thy dear humanity. 


WILLIAM F. GARY. 


I come from lone City, California, sir, 
whither I wish my missive to go. I left 
a darling mother there, Mrs. M. .J. Cotter. 
Sad was it to her when she learned of the 
fatal accident which deprived me of mor- 
tal life. She felt it almost too hard to 
bear, thus losing one after another. 
felt could she have had the com 
ministering to us eal p it 
not have beeni so hard; 
sons so suddenly wa 
sweet i her 


RACHEL RICE. 


Bess you, there is rest for all. 
ry old lady, but I knew anc 
truth of Spirit-communion. 


(out of its tenement. 
law, and all seem to live in harmony with 


and 


She 


deaths by water; no crushing of the Spirit 
Allis governed by 


that law. I have been gone some time. 
A young man, sir. 
Wiriiram F. Gary. 
[Mr. Densmore, you had better send to 
Mrs. M. J. Cotter, Ione City, California. } 


BARAH KINSEY. 

Witt thou allow me to come? [Yes, 
indeed.) I would like to speak with my 
brothers. Many years have passed away 
since I faded from earthly scenes; many 
loved ones have I welcomed to the beauti- 
ful Spirit-land; yet my heart turns to 
eurth, and I constantly return, because 
there are those sojourning here whom I 
love. I come to my dear brother, Joseph 
Kinsey, to bring him and Isaac the love, 
the blessing und the abiding peace that 
only Spiritual life can bestow. I would 
that all were so receptive to the voice of 
the Spirit as is my loved brother Josey; 
but we watch over each one and guide 
them in the path of rectitude. All is well 
with them, and they go not astray. 

Father, mother, brother, dear sisters, 
and the darling ones who left the home 
nests, are all together, and unitedly breathe 
a blessing of peace and affection upon the 
hearts waiting here below. Our dear Kate 
is here with me. Her beautiful Spirit 
breathes out love only to mankind and 
good will to all. 
the angels guide him through all the paths 
of life, und in every experience, every 
vicissitude, he can see the hand which beck- 
ons him onward. As the roses flush and 
bloom in fragrance, ns the stars glimmer 
out in golden beauty from the az 
as the pearly snow-flaukes fa 
earth, so his tho 


frost ty ea 


Tell my dear brother 
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in the room I could extnict it from: and Spirit-world long enough to learn that its 
so it does not exactly match my own, as laws are very different from our laws; to 
it was when here, but comes very close kuow that right and justice always win 
there; and to see that mortals bave only 
I was young when I passed home. In the slightest idea of life in the other world. 
Spirit we ave only by experience: and? Tell my companions, my old friends, my 
there is so much knowledge to attain, so daughter, that I am well and happy : that 
many lessons to learn, so many experien- me and mine wait for them and look for- 
ves to vain, that I am still voung. 

thee kindly. Please say, 
Saran KINSEY. 


to it. 


not idle; it would kill me to have to be 
still and idle. 
‘and never consider it done unless well 


done. 
On. I want to send a letter home. I Li 
| Little Harry is with me. 


come from Fitchburg. Mass. I am almost| 
sixteen now. I was sick so long it tired 
me all out. I couldn't sleep good. I'm} 
all right now. I live among the flowers, | 
and they strengthen me. I am glad and! 
busy all the ane I come back every day hy oodward, Wheatland, Colorado. 
to bring comfort, and they know it. 
Father's name is John Hartwell. My = Goopevening; it would be such a bless- 
name is Carrie Hartwell. y the beauti-| ed privilege to me to saya few words. 
ful flowers they brought me: Isaw them ; ;| Tell mother the lite I now live is so calm, 
they were sweet. I have got a wreath 01) so peaceful, that my spirit grows daily into 
immortelles in my Spirit-home; they are pew power and beauty ; every day brings 
| typical of the eternal love I bring myļ|a new delight. every hour a keen sense of 
mother. pleasure and gratitude for life. eternal life. 
Grandmother blesses “Mary,” und sends Father is with me; he too is contented 
her love. I wear my hair down my back, and happy. I met him at the gate, and 
and it’s ever so long now. I found Spirit-| welcomed him to his Spirit-home. We 
life a beautiful place. and nothing to be! are together ; he is busy in doing good and|` 
afraid of. My folks know it’s a good place, seeking to learn the laws of life; - I also 
and they are not afraid to die. jani busy in trving to do what I can for! 
Good bye. I would like to come again, | ithe dear little ones matin’ me, who come 
if I don't take the room of some other. | to us because of the neglect or ignorance 
[Mr. Editor, send to Mr. John Hart-|of mortals. Daily we come to guide and 
well, Fitchburg, Mass. ] cheer vou on your way, and soon we will 
i N lead you gently home to our beaubiftil 
MESSAGES GIVEN SErTEMBER en 1879. mansion of perfect peace. 
COMETT Cea TAYLOR. Tell Will I am satistied. Before] passed 
_ Captary George Taylor of Nantucket, : home, I knew it would be best; now I am 
i Bene time since I went mei but} contented. Whatever pease: comes ito 


CARRIE HARTWELL. 


William sends | 


| bring a blessing. 
Excuse me, please, if I have intruded. 


EMMA S. DODGE. 


< 


=. 


vo arasen: 


] if I di do 


k 


I thank ward to a blessed reunion; that we are 


We have plenty to do, | waited for you ever since I passed a 


out his love from this place. We all) face them. 


I would like it to go to Mrs. Hattie J.|are with you and love you. 


A | bere to get us, to help kP ad 
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with me to you and Sis and all. Dont 
vou know very well that we come every 
day and try to make ourselves known’ 
l have rattled the things round the house, 
opened doors, and shaken chairs more 
thin once; and if you will sit quietly, we 
will give you manifestations enough. 

I met my wife the first thing when! 
| pasted over, and she said, “Oh, Cal, I am 
so glad to meet you! I've watched and 


Well, it was pleasant, and we are toge 
but there are some things in my pas 
I feel ashamed of, und TA working 
Pity we don't all do r 
when we know what is right. 
Now, mother, don't ever forget 
kinder to me than I ever dese 
shall always protect you and s 
way. Well, the varmint I br 
to you was a queer pet, that’s 
I bring you a bird, and at some pla 
try and bring it tangibly and ; 
would like you to take this | 
for it will furnish you with the f 
need. Bye, bye; love to all. 
Now I hope Mrs. Bartley x will 
message, as Johnnie said she 
My name is Clarence Ca 
young man; should have : 
vigor of health, but wasn’ J 
away a few years. 
TUNIE. 
How do voudo? Icome to 
Give my love, please, to 
Father isn’t at all well ; but v V 
ing him. I wantto tell Mr. \ 
little digien meant by “coming 
power.” At that time, tha 
wanted to attend a Aao Naa y 
materializations i in Philadel phi 
been a great tire in that city ; 
„| been E o und the smol 
`| with necessary conditions, 


; s ; to A oe 
ends jajeokig ngh her 


nell 
= 
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say she does nunifest at home, and the, not at hand? How mauy of us are united;“A MERELY INTELLECTUAL PROOF” 
“folks must not be skeered, because she is! by our dear departed through Mediums in| We have been somewhat puzzled over the 


doing a power of wood.” onr own home circle? How many more. Rev. Mr. Caverno’s ascertion that the “weak- 
=. may be, if they will but bid them welcome ? | ness and failure” of Spiritaalism lie in the fact 
selovtod by M. T. B.) Many a dear father and mother, sister and tat “it method of peoa! of existence beyond 
THERE IS NO UNBELIEF. brother, und loving child, is forbidden an 7>} 15 merely inteilsctual™ Lat us see how 
1 5 N. : far the criticism is just. We will suppose that 
1 THERE Is no unbelief! entrance by blind superstition or ignorance, | S : 
| Whovvorpianton seel UnL tall b ‘Wine Og to aa a Mr. Smith is charged with the marderof Mr. 
i| Anil waits to see it puab away the clod, yYuowlling organisms to aon os © Brown. Mr. Smith is put on trial, and sud- 
| Trarts he in God. power of love they would bring : Oh, let denly, when things seem to be going against 
Py There Is no bell nN [us bid them welcome. children of earth! !him, Mr. Brown himself appears in coart and 
over aays, when clou'ls are In the sky, ; z = 
q Be patient, heart! i by-and-bye. | They come as educators; perhaps not.to|declares that he has never been murdered. 
1 Trusts the Most High. place us upon the tower of aristocracy or “Stop, sir,’ cries the counsel for the prosecution, 
There la no anbellef; popularity, not to build gilded homes on “this is merely an intellectual proof; it isa 
Whoeter sees “neath winter'a eld of anow *. os ' 4 E È weakness and a failure; it mill not serve the 
Fut A naftes of RON E this side‘ ah, but they come to send us on | ee Se i el 
Go's power mast know. errands of mercy, to help us to dry the POrPote 0! Mie delendant. ee 
; r . Brown, “doesn’t it hold to reason" —“Cease your 
There Is no anbellef; mourmer’'s tear, to help us prove there is . i Ma s 
_ Whoever lies Lown on bis coach to sleep, death i impertinence, sir,” cries the lawyer. Here the 
Consents to loca each sense in slamber deep, no death. 


j i judge interposes: “Really, I do not see why 
If we seek, we shall tind helpmates on 44, prisoner should not be discharged. Mr. 
There le no anbellef; = the other side, to aid us in every good en-| Brown does not exhibit the slightest sign of 

er faye" Muth awn, e h 
a yal deavor, to give us employment for every having been murdered. Indeed, he testifies to 


Knows God will keep. 


He Janes nolio Saar, precious moment, whereby we may bless the contrary with his own lips” “I protest, 
. 5 . | ‘ A 
There is no unbelief; humanity. They will aid us to carry come ; Four Honor,” cries the lawyer, “it is merely an 
The heart that looks on when the eyelids close, ° z s  atellectual proof Whichthé ofen 10 N 
landidares toti when lif@ban Only TAR fort and light into darkened homes, to look iè e A c me 3 EX i 
Galis comfort Baas after little ones who are more scantily clad ony ae Ta ne ‘= T p -A 
There is no unbelief; than our own; and as the chilling frosts) "° C" the Judge PES -<he case is doe 
’ And day by day and night, unconsciously, duthesstornisvot wi 3 the prisoner 1s honorably discharged - 
= The heart lives by that faith the lips deny, are near, and the storms of winter come, 


God knoweth why. Now the analogy between such a case, and 


may they aid us tocare for the little naked | the proof of the return in a recognizable form 


(For the Voice of Angels.] bodies, the tingling toes and fingers : m \of a deceased being, is mach closer than may at r 
If we lack in means, may the good Spirit | frst be supposed. The instances in which de- 5 
- , ALONE. on the other side give us enough of the parted friends have been recognized are very 
- Iris late; the little ones are sleeping ;| inspiration of love for bumanity’s sake, | numerous; and to try to impair such testimony 
and I sit in silence and alone. I wish to enough moral courage, to go to the rich|in behalf of “an existence beyond death,” by -- 
‘return thanks for copies of the Voice or| man’s door or church for aid to help us to! characterizing it as “merely intellectual” ig = 
_ ANGELS received. Many of its tidings| aid others. jakout as, absurd asthe samejpjea i the lipaot 
enkindled the fire within my own soul, as| Let not creeds or dogmas keep us back ; |the laxyer opposed to retaking: Heown'njttgiis > 
à a 


they came so close to my own heart. 1) but while we pray and sing. set the beau- : ca yy + apa aia ee A 
feel they can be appreciated by many who tiful gates ajar, let us lay hand on the gate, — to the ‘Jeon oe the 
are seeking earnestly for truth and light. | wherever we can tind an entrance, to carry proofs that come to us through the moral sense, 

[hope the spirit of harmony, which relief to suffering humanity. Ob, there [the emotions and the affections, have to be rec- 
seems to abide in your paper now. may|is no need of any “little barefoot” this | ognized by the reason before they receive their 
do so forever more. May strength be| Winter, in this world of plenty, when due authority. We must, therefore, dismiss the 
given you all who are earnestly laboring | every heart is charitable. Rev. Mr. Caverno’s objection as i eh le 
‘to support it. If we are growing wiser,| Today I bless only Spirit-friends for the a om ie cha or ee aa 
let us learn to cultivate that spirit of har-| power they have bestowed upon me. I vides ll A Sapo we ate =. Spirit 
‘mony everywhere. If we must chide one} am constantly praying for more and higher | |)... to ere anae ANA pura h 

another, let us chide gently. and in a|and nobler than what I do possess, and!, mere simulation of an argument.—R. Po 
spirit of kindness and good-will. this has given me a etronger power of Journal 
Let us as Mediums be charitable with|love for all that is pure, good and true— {Se 
one another, striving to help each other| more charity and sympathy where there is} VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT MESSAGE 
‘onward into the great field of action.| vice, misery and sin. 


- 1267 Firmu Av., E. Oakiand. Cal. Sept 1, 7 
There is work enough for all. I believe} So, dear friends, let us work on, and be) Mx. Dexswore.—I wish to express a 
every true worker who understands the| pot weary in well doing; let us work itude to the earthly and Spirit-m 
laws of mediumship, as they must after) harder than ever this coming winter ; for Vorce or ANcets forthe mel 
having used the power for atime, will if we go amongthesulferingsand go empty- orm through i 
reach out the hand of friendship and love) bande FS: ouj te we e al b at : ve 
to every one who comes nobly forward to| shine; and may our dear. | hi . 
the calling of Angel-voices, and they will us scatter l 
either have strength to help develope those | weary pilgrim 
unseen powers to progress, or to learn a . wae =) 
mething of the law of progression oi ep 
Oh, sisters and brothers ho | 
e prayed for a brighter 
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BRIEF NEWS ITEMS. 


Prov. J. Madison Allen Js still busily at work In 
Kansas. He reports an lucreasing activity in the 
fleld of Spiritual progress In all that section. Ile 
attended the recent ten days’ camp-meeting at 
Pleasnnt Valley; also the Liberal and Spiritual 
camp-mecting at Lawrence. At the tatter he gave 


the closing address. 


Mrs. A. T. Brown, of Vermont, will speak at 
Bradford, Maine, Oct. 12th; at West Huimpden, 


Oct. 17th; and at Kenduskeag, Oct. 26th. 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 


There ts In London a young hoy, less than seven 
years old, who Is a most extraordinary clairvoyant | 


nod ‘best Medium. He sees the Splrits, hears them 
speak, and gives messages of great henuty, 

Mr. James A. Bliss's Developing Circle was 
largely attended by medlumtstic ladles and gentle- 
men, last Tuesday evening, at this oflice. Quite a 
number were controlled In a remarkable manner, 
some for the irst tlne. The Indications are that 
the Spirit-world Intends to develope new Mediums 
to carry on thelr work and complete the bencflcent 
mission in which they are engaged. — Mind and Mut- 


Orsou Brooks recommends Mrs. Miller, n Mate-| ger Oct. 4th. 


rializing Medium, formerly of Memphis, Teun., 
pow in Denver, and says ‘'she Is beyond any posal- 


bility or shadow of fraud.” 


Spiritualism Is now an authenticated fact; ave, 
more, !t is in Its best deflultion a science, a phllos- 
ophy and a religion, with n fvothold In all the en- 


The Newry Reporter, of England, says that thej lightened nations of the earth. 


lectures of the American Medium, Mr. Fletcher, 
“nre attracting the attention of all the great liter- 


ary and sclentific men of London.” 


Miss Emma Lollard, of Waco, Texas, a hand- 


The Leavenworth, Kansas. Liberal League was 
organized u short time since and a full board of of- 
ticers elected. 


The Spiritual Notes, of London, Eng., says, “the 


some young girl, who took strychnine Instead of Sunday morning lectures of Mr. J, Coates are 


quinine, and who got over the frst elfects, has 
slnce died. Her last words, referring to her de- 


much appreciated. This gentleman has in contem- 
plation a series of Sunday evening lectures In the 


ceased futher, were, ‘‘Oh, brother, I can see father! | Trades Hall, and there Is no question but that they 


I am going!" 


Boston has a charity kindergarten, which exhib- 
its the quickness with which children from 
streets and gutters change under the Intuence of| thei 
thelr gentle teachers. During the frst few days 


will be a complete success.” 


In London, scientists have a social as well as 
the | scientific chat, to which they sometimes invite 
rwives. There are nine members, including 
Huxley, Tyodall, Herbert Spencer, and Sir John 


they tear about like wild beasts, but in a short time | T ubbock. Itis called the Ne CUD and the Jnvita. 
order takes the place of chaos, and In a month the | tions are the simple equation, x=9. When their 


little waifs become orderly, docile and affec- 


tlonate. 


A body of clergymen nod professors are discuss- 


iug at Salem, [1], “Is the Bible immoral?” 


wives are Invited, it is In this style, xx yvs=9. 
The Duchess of Castiglione, Aldovrand, has just 


passed to the other Ilfe, from Florence, Italy ;—a 
woman of beauty and genius, about whom lingered 


The war on Mr. Kiddie is materializing a spirit} a touching romance. Her husband died young, and 
of persecution for oplnion's sake which is hardly] his loving companion tried to forget her loss in de- 
creditable to a city like this.—New York Eveniny| votion to good works and in art labors. She left 


Express. 


Some pieces of sculpture, which win the highest 


At a large public funeral of a prominent citizen| admiration of connoisscurs. 


of Delhi, N. Y., recently, the mourners were dress- 


Ex-Sheriff John T. Knapp, of Cato, N. Y., has a 


ed in white iustead of the customary black. This} fine hall, capable of scating four hundred persons. 
was done io approval of the wishes of the deceased, | It has been dedicated to the promulgation of truth, 
Who, while living, strongly opposed the inevitable | “whether scientifc. moral or religious.” 


heavy and expensive ‘‘mournlog,” and requested 
them to dress In simple white at his funeral, espec- 
ially if they believed hlin to have entered a happler 


world. 


For avowed disbelicf in the doctrine of eternal 
punishment, the Rev. Dr. MacRae, Scotch Presby- 
terlan, has been suspended from his ministerial of- 
fice by the Synod of Edinburgh. He simply asked 
liberty to hold his own oplnions, not to force them 
upon the Church. But the Synod was afraid to 
trust any of its flocks to a pastor who did not be- 
lieve them fit to be eternally damned.— Banner. 


Mectings are now held evcry Sunday afternoon 
aud evening, at Bell’s Hall, Cabot street, Beverly,| * 


Mass. ; 
Speaker. 


Mrs. H. M. Wells, of Salem, 


On the evening of Thursday, Sept. 25th, Mrs. 
Thayer commenced her seances for the present 
season at her residence, 8 Davis street, Boston. 
The floral manifestations are reported to have been 
highly satisfactory to those in attendance, and the 
evening was made additionally interesting by a 
successful sitting by W. H. Powell for slate-writ- 
ing, and the answering of questions and the im- 


provisation of a poem by W. J. Colville. 


A People’s Reform Convention was held in Sci- 
ence Hall, 718 Washington street, Boston, Sunduy 
and Monday, October Sth and 6th, to assert Free 


Speech and Civil Rights. 


The fifteenth annual Convention of the Connect- 
icut Spiritualists began at Loomis’s Temple of Mu- > 


sic in New Haven, Ct., Sept. 26th. 


(Selected by A. B. F. BR.) 
LOOK UP, NOT DOWN. 


LiFe to some ls full of sorrow— 

Half is real, half they borrow; 

Full of rocks and full of ledges, 
Corners sharp and cutting olgos; 
Though tho joy- bells may be ringing, 
Not a song you'll boar them ainginyg; 
Seoing never makes thom wire, 
Looking out from downcast eyes. 


Allin vain, though sun la shining. 

Water sparkling, blossom twining; 

They but ree, through thesc same sorrows, 
Sad todnys and worse tomorrows— 

See the clouds that must pags over; 

See the weeds among the clover; 
Everything and anything 

Bat the gold the sunbeams bring. 


regular 


Drinking from the Littor fountain, 
Lo, your mole-h!ll seema a mountain; 
Drops of diew ani dropa of raln 

Swel) Into the mighty main; 

Allin valn the bloasinga shower, 
And tho merclea fall with power: 
Gathering chuff, yo trenl the wheat, 
Rich and royal, 'noath your feot. 


Let It not be so, my nelghbor; 
Look up, as you love and Iubor: 
Not for one nione woe’a vinla, 
Evory man has cares anil trials; 
Joy and paulin are linked together, 
Like the fair and cloudy woather; 
May we havo, oli, let na pray, 


ë 


Mme. Blavatsky appears {n a new rolé, namely, | — F 


as the editor of a paper 
the Theosophists. 
a 


ae pa 
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| For the Volee of Angela] 
MESSAGE. 
SPOKEN TUROUGIL SAKA N. ALLIEN, AT ATH 
ENS, ALA, JUNIE 6, 1879. 


Sriniruaists of America! 
your blessed cause to prosper? 


Do you want 
Do you want l 
wise and peaceful, pure and loving angels froin | 
higher spheros of Spirit-life, in your midst? | 

Do you want to sec the blessed gospel of the 
angels finding its way into the hearts of all 
earth’s peoples—removing the superstition, big- 
otry and selfishness of the past? p 

Do you want help to bring about the reign of 
peace on carth? If so, study the causes of 
evil; and when you find them out, seek to re- 
move them. 

If you want to have peace on earth, purity 
on earth, and all good things—cease your c 
nection with domesticated animals for food pui 
poses; sweep them away from your homes a 
lands. Animality and Spirituality are separ 
and distinct—cannot be blended. : 

Spiritualists need to feel the importan 
this. So long as they partake of animal fo 
in any form, they will be liable to confi 
discord among themselves, and unreliab 
manifestations from the Spirit-world. 


-eee 


PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIF 
THROUGH A. BAILEY. DENVER, COLOR 
WM. LLOYD GARRISON. 
THE various changes that take place in 
a person's sojourn in the physical life 
be accounted for in various ways; and 
is, the conditions that are brought by 
influences emanating from the Spirit 
plane of existence. Were we not tot 
a deep and decided interest in the affai 
of humanity as it is represented in 
side of life, we would not be of mucl 
count as iminortals; neither would yout 
were you indifferent toward us. Therefo 
let us work together in unison and har 
There are many things yet to come 
the people, in your day and gener: 
You must be awure that reform: 
greatest magnitude are needed, and 
must and will be worked out. > 
We propuse to turn the attention 
people to the existing wrongs in 


ers and workers, so that it will ac 
the desired result. When in th 
I never lagged behind in any 
reform; I could not, n8 a legion 
celestials were urging me onwe 
resistible force; yet, in my 
knew not from whence my he 
is all plain to me now. O 
just begun; we ure inn 
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who stood shoulder to shoulder with us in 
the limes that tried the metal of the men 
and women with whom we did battle against 
fearful odds. Yet tho victory was ours. 
Į eny ours—-yours, mine, and the noble 
ones on both sides of the river called death. 
You, my brother, although not known to 
me or the world at large, did your work 
fuithfally and well; you will be abundantly 
rewurded for all the hootings und jeers you 
buve received, to say nothing of violence 
meditated, and warded off by the interpo- 
vitions of Spirit-power. 

You wonder why Bro. H. C. Wright 
and myself are so often at your sittings 
for Spirit-communion. You need not do 
so nny longer. We brought with us to 
your last circle, as you are aware, the good 
“Father Washington.” and were happy 
that you recognized his presence. He 
will be with you often, and we will intro- 
duce others, of whose company you may 
well be proud. You have relatives with 
us, whose love is like a deep, flowing river, 
and whose watchful care is ever over you 
and yours. 

There is one whose love is purer than 
the dew-drops and sweeter than the per- 
fume of choicest flowers. Yield to her 


‘inspiration, as it will be as true as the 


needle to the lode-star. We trust that 
your conditions will be improved ere long, 
so that we can approach you with far better 
results. 

We leave you now, my brother, to the 
caresses of your little Spirit-wife. 


With your hand to the plow, you nevcr look back, 
Never look back: 

In time of the harvest, you never shall lack, 
Never shall Inck. 


Wm. LLoYD GARRISON. 


At the conclusion of the message, I was 
preparing to retire for the night, when the 
verse popped in slyly. 

In regard to “violence meditated,” I 
was aware of it on several occasions, but 
did not then realize from whom my help 


came, but supposed it to be a regular fizzle 


on the part of the enemy, %. e., Christians 
(?) and their tools. A. B. 


—_~.> — 


Mepicac DEPARTMENT. 
——— 

Ick 1N tue Sicx-Room.—For those who 
have an abundant supply of ice it may not be a 
matter of much moment; but for poor people, 
who mny rarely use ice excopt in sickness, and 
to whom the’ expense is not insignificant, the 
following hints from an English souroe may be 
ugeful:—‘‘Cut a piece of flannel, about rine 
inches square, and secure it by a ligature round 
tho mouth of an ordinary tumbler, eo as to leave 
a cup-shaped depression of flannel within the 
tumbler to about half its depth. In tho flannel 


cup so constructed, pieces of ice may bo pre- 
. 
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served many hours, all the longer if a piece of| words meet my eye, “If a man die, shall 

flannel from four to five inches square be used} he live again?” something said to me then, 

ae loose cover to the ice-cup. Cheap flannel,| You must write to Brother Densmore and 

with comparatively open meshes, is preferable, | tell him that it ought to read, “If a man 
Š - . © 

as the water easily drains through it, and the live, shall he die?” I don't believe in 


ice is kept quite dry. When good flannel, with ie 
close texture is employed, a spall hole must be gc ‘ Pug E death ; what 
find out is, do we live? that’s the ques- 


made in the bottom of the flannel cup; other-| — i 
wise it holda the water and facilitates the melt- | Hon of the day. Death (so-called) 18 


ing of the ice, which is, neverthelces, preserved only a transmutation of matter; it is not 
much longer than in the naked cup or tumbler. | what we are told about it, a horrid cir- 
Ina tumbler containing aflannel cup made as|cumstance, or thing to be dreaded. If 
above described, of cheap, open flannel, 10d.| death is what Spiritualism teaches us it is, 
(20 cents) a yard, it took ten hours and ten| namely, the door to life, or the entrance 
minutes to dissolve two ounces of ice; whereas| into another and a better world, I cannot 
ated eap odor he sane colton fr the. word of me oee wiy Mediums 

` įsbould dread death, or rather why we 


Springfield Union. 


TREASURES. 


The rose, prernorved with tender care, 

Tho perfumod note, the trean of hair— 
That apenk of boyish folly— 

From cozy depths of easy-chair 

I scan them all with shrugging alr 
Of cynic melancholy; 

The “carte de dance," the crumpled glove, 

The netted purse, “with Polly's love’ — 
(Confound it! which was Polly?) 


The poss ring I gave to Besa, 

When softly came that whispered “Yea,” 
Which seemed a dream of heavon. 

We tartlo dover were wont to plan 

(On something very amall per ann.) 
A dainty cote In Devon. 

Ah, fickle Bess! she ran away 

With Puller, of tho Guards, they say, 
And died In °57. 


A foolscap pago of lover's aigha 
To one whom I apostrophize 
As ‘‘stony-hearted Janet.” 
I call the damsel crue), cold— 
In threadbare terma about as old 
As thia decrepit planet. 
Ah, well; those sclf-same halting rhymes 
Did duty half a dozen times— 
They all had hearts of granita] 


"Tis sweet to dream of vanished youth, 
Of daya long dead and gone—!n truth, 
A pleasing occupation! 
Of boyhood's “Athul fevor” o'er, 
Of follies past—a matter for 
Sincoro congratulation! 
So, dusty relics! with a aigh— 
(An epitaph unapoken)—I 
Consign you to orematlion. 
Ah, lips ef woman !—roay, ripe 
The amber month-plece of my pipe 
~ To me !s twice as charming. 
When ono arrives at tifty odd, 
Tho arrows of the archer god 
Have lost their power of harming. 
A wounded hoart will ache, no doubt: 
But then one finds n twinge of gout 
A trite more alarming.—Argosy. 


{For the Volce of Angols.] 
LETTER FROM NEBRASKA. 

Juntrata, Neb., May 4, 1879. 

Dear Brotuer,—I hardly know how 
to introduce my subject to you today. I 
feel liko I must give you a few rambling 
thoughts. This is Sunday morning—a 
day of rest. A grent many thoughts 
crowd my mind during the week, when 
after work I take snatches at reading the 
Voroe, with all its mind-stirring matter. 
Its urticles awaken in me a strange line of 
thought. For instance, when I look at 
the heading of your nent little paper, the 


should so anxiously prolong an existence 

here, which can so ensily be changed for : 
a better one. If the next world is so 
beautiful as described, I see no reason 

why a person might not commit suicide in 

order to transfer himself there. But oh, 

no? you mustn’t do that! that’s all wrong, 

will be said. But I cannot see the wrong. 

I ask, wherein can the wrong consist? A 

man who commits suicide, knowing where- 

fore he is doing it, ranges far superior in 
intelligence than the mun who, through 

wilful exposure of Lis person to the in- 
clemency of the climate, caused by selfish 

greed and avarice, has worn his body 

down to such a degree that the Spirit is 
compelled to take its flight. I ask, which . 
is the happiest suicide in the next world? 

We must know more about the next 

world than what is taught us now, in or- 
der that the common or ignorant masses 
will believe. We must have a better ma- 
terial demonstration of the fact, Such a 
proof, which is undeniable, we must have ; 
a regular organized system of procedure, 
which each and every one can put to the 
test with as little inconvenience as it is to 
go from one room to another. 

I know I am driving at something 
strange; but I am going to tell you, nev- 
ertheless. It amounts to just this: If 
death is the entrance to the other world, 
ur the door to it, then I don’t see why we 
cannot return through the sume door. Ino 
other words, if we produco death artifi- 
cially in a healthy body here, it enters the 
other world, where the operation can be 
repeated, in order to come back here; for 
mind will always be superior to matter. 

Spiritualism and materialism are ouly 
the opposites of the same thing. 

I know no God but man in his highest 
developement, 

If everything is possible with God, the 
same Will be the case with man, if be will 
only know himself. 

This being the world of matter, there 
must also exist a world of mind, chet 


~~ —_ 
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which we may subject this material world. | sickly, grumbling creatures. But it has) 
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or change it from an objective one to 2|come about through love of fashion und 


subjective one. 


The mystery is not how to die, but how 


to live. 


tear of breaking her laws. 
Sons and daughters, vou may believe 
|me when I say the laws of nature are su- 


Every man’s own mind constitutes the! perior to fashion ; and when nature speaks 
sphere in which he dwells; it is either a obey, for happiness is the result. 


heaven or a bell. 


If mind is superior to matter, then 


lial 


I woutp never wish to be in a company in 


there is nothing impossible for man to ac-| which there is not room for my Master as well as 


complish which his mind may conceive of. 
A science which does not recognize rea- 
son in the speech of a fool, is not worthy 


the name of science. 


for myself.— Hervey. 


NOTICE. 
To Mrs. M. A. Chase and others :— Miss M. 


God did not say, “Thou shalt !” but God T. Shelhamer gives no private sittings, except 


says, “If you please.” 


Slavery is freedom when we are slaves 


Yours, 


E. Quast. 


to Divine Love. 


OBITUARY. 


AT SEA, June 14th, 1879, passed away from 
on shipboard, on the North Atlantic Ocean, 
CARROLL SHERBURNE, four years and a half 
old, the youngest child of Capt. R. F. and 
Kare B. Harpwick, of Malden, Mass. 

He was with his father and mother on a voy- 
age from New York to Anjier, Java. 

All that saw the child loved him. There 


for medical examinations. 


MESSAGES TO BE PUBLISHED. 
THROUGH M. T. SHELHAMER. 


Minnie Merton; Mrs. C. S. Roberts; Edwin 
Poulton; Mrs. Sophia Johnston; Jennie 
Sprague. 

THROUGH DR. O. 


Robert Hare. 
THROUGH “WEST INGLE.” 


Polly Bettis; Caleb Hutchins; Polly Win- 
chell, 


“TUNIE” FUND. 


WE have bécn requested by the Bund controlling the des- 


tiny of this paper t> call apon those of onr putrone who are 


was not a sailor on board the ship but would | able, to contribute to a fund for sending the Voice oF Ax- 


have given his life to save him. But he mus 
go, for his Heavenly Father had called him. 


Mortality ls the socd of immortality! 

Thia boautifnl child is not dead; 

He is transplanted In the ephere 
Of angel atmoaphere, 
That we can draw Bo near. 

If we seek him thero we shall find him, 
But not in old ocean's coral caves, 
Nor on its billowy, bounding waves, 
He ascended on sernphic wings 
To the throne of his Father, Ring of Kings, 

For of such is tho kingdom of heaven. 


3 James M. Hitz, 
The father of the young child’s mother. 
MALDEN, Mass., Sept 20, 1879. 


[For the Volce of Angels.) 
FASHION KILLS. 


_ WE who sit in our tight rooms, boast- 
ing of our wealth, our fine houses, with 
their modern improvements, ought to 


have seen our ancestors in their back- 


woods dwellings. Do you think they had 
double sashes, tight doors and hall-stoves 
und furnaces? I guess not. Our fore- 
fathers managed to live, and become hale 
and hearty specimens of the human race, 
without any of our modern comforts and 


contrivances, and health-destroyers. They 


used to pile high the old-fashioned chim- 
ney-place with fuel, an ith a 
ture of about forty-five 
make themselves comfort 


temperi- 
degrees 


t| G88 free to those unable to pay for it. To any and all onr 
patrons who can send any amount, If ever so amall, for the 
above purpose, we will crodit the amount they may send, in 
the next lasue of the paper. 


Since our Inst, we have received the following donations to 


the ''Tunie” Fand: 


Geo. M. Peacock. Logan. Cache Co., Utah, 80.25 
Mrs. J. A. C., Cleveland, Ohio, . . . «| 010 
Thomas Bogga, Melvin, Kansaa, : 5 ae Moe 
H. H., East Wallingford, Yt, . . » 0.05 

9.80 


A Friend of Humanity, Philadelphia, Pa., . 


a. Send age, sex, if married or single, with 25 cents, 
{stamps,) to Mrs. A. B. F. ROBERTS, of Candia, N. H., and re- 


ceive a Spirit-communication, or questions anawered on bosi- 


ness, developement and fature prospects. (The person’s own 
handwriting is required.) 


NOTICE. 
TO ALL WHOM IT MAY CONCERN. 

DF Thereby appoint Mr. A. LIBZRMANN, residing at 152 
Second street, New Orleans, La., Sole Agent for soliciting and 
collecting subscriptions for the VoIcE oF ANGELS in the 
above city. D C DENSMORE, 

Pub. Voice of Angels. 


MISS M. T. SHELHAMER, 


Medical Medium, 493 E. 7th St., between H and 
I Sts., South Boston, Mass., 


Pupilof old Dr. Joho Warren, formerly of Boston. Pre- 
scribes for, and treuta nil kinds of Diseases. Lang, Liver 
Compluinta, and all Cutaneous and Blood Diseases particu- 
7 attended! to. Kidney Complaints a specialty. 

erms for Examination, Advice, Prescription. 81.00. 

Office hours, ‘) A. M.to3P. M., on Bondays, Wednesdays 
anıl Saturduse. 

Parties writing, please enclose Moncy Order for fcc, and 
be particolar in stating symptoms. Jel 


C E. WINANS, 


Test Olairvoyant and Business Medium. 
Hecan diagnore «iacaao, real the past and future by a 
lock of hair; also give advice in business matters. By rce- 
mittiug one ullar and two three-cent stamps will insure 


| prompt attention. Direct all letters ty Edinbarg, Ini. 


i4 


E = HWA POLLARD, — 


tic Healer, 


OCTOBER 16, 1879 


RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL, 


A Large Eight-Page Weekly Paper, De. 
voted to Spiritualism. 

Established In tees, it hax overcome nil oppoaition, and 
lian attained a etanding and efroulatton unpreecdented in the 
hiatory of Mberal publications, The mort profound and bril- 
lant writers and deepest Uhinkers in the Spirltualistic ranks 
wiite for tho JouiNnar. Through able corrospondente it has 
fucilitiea unequalled for gathering all nowa of interest to tha 
cuueo, and careful, reliablo reports ul phenomenn. 


NEW SCALE OF PRICES. 
(Strictly in advance: paper to be Invarinhly stopped nt the 
expimtion of the time paid for.) 
Onc copy ono year, . . . 82.60 
“o ç “u aix months, 5 : : : 5 : Bib 
Clubs of Five, Yearly Subscribora, cont in at one time, 10.00 
Cluba of Ten, Yearly Subscribers, aont in at one time, 
and an extra copy to tho getter-up of the Club, . 20.00 
Horvaftor wo ahal! make no charge to the sabscriber for 
postago. 
Remittancca ahouli’ be mulo by Monoy Order, Reglaterel 
Letter, or Draft on New York, payable to 


JNO. C. BUNDY, Editor, 


MERCHANTS BUILDING, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS, 


BANNER OF LIGHT, 


THE OLDEST JUURNAL IN TIIE WORLD DEVOTEDTO THE 


SPIRITUAL PHILOSOPHY. 


ISSUED WEEKLY 
AT NO. 9 MONTGOMERY PLACE, BOSTON, 


COLBY & RICH, 


Publishers and Proprietors. 
Bueloess Ma 


7) 
nase, 
>> 


Isaac B. RICA, . S ` s a 
LUTHER COLBY, . A eE. . Editor, 
Jous W. Day, A~. . . . . Aseociate Ed 

Aided by a large corps of able writers. — 


The Banner is a first-class, eight page Family Newspa 
containing forty columns ef interesting and instru 
ing, embracing a Literary Department: reporta o 
Lectures; Original Essays, upon Spiritual, Pb 
and Scientific Subjects. Editorial Department; Sp 
sage Department. Contributions by the moat 
writers in the world, etc., etc. y 

TERMS OF SURRORNIPTION, IN ADVANCE.—Per Yenr, 63. 
Six Months, $1.50; Three Montha, 75 centa. i 

ag Postage fifteen cents per year, which must 

the subscription 

In remitting by maf?, a Post-Oftice Money Order 
or a Draft on a Bank or Banking House in Boatos 
York City, payuble to the order of Colby & Rich, 
able to Bank Notes, since, should the Order or Draf 
or stolen, it can be renewed without our lose or the 

aa Specimen copies sent free. 

Advertisements published at twenty cents per lio 
first, and filteen cents per line for euch sabsequen 


MIND AND MATTER, 


A SPIRITUALIST PAPER, PUBLISHED VEE. 
PHILADELPHIA, PENN. 

a SPECIAL INDEPENDENT AND LIBERAL SPI 
UAL JOURNAL. p 


PUBLICATION OFFICE, 


Second Story No. 713 Sansom 
Philadelphia. 


J. M. ROBERTS . E 5 : 


TERMS OP 8UBSORIPTION. 

To mail subscribers, $2.15 per annum; 91.00 for 61 

67 centa for 3 months, payable In advance. 

Single copies of the paper, six cents—to be had at 
cipal news stands. Sample copies freo. sd 


OLUB RATES FOR ONE YEAR. 
nva copies one year, free of postage = ‘ 
eco ee oe oe ty] 


f 


PUBLISHER AKD E 


Twenty “ “ u “ ; 


This is a splendid opportanity for News 
of the country to realize a handsome profit 
ing their cash capital. 


THE SPIRITUAL REC 


Xr The above paper ir pubilahed weo 
Chicago, anıl will contain in each lsano tt 


course of 
MRS. C. L. V. RICHM 


Bofore the Fimt pricy 
It will 


